The Role of the Poet in Modern Society 
By T.C. Gerridae 


People say one thing and mean another. This is a 
real condition of modern life. People aren't being 
duplicitous, or at least not all the time. But there's 
something behind or under the voice that is delivered 
publicly. 

The real discovery of modernity is not industrial 
agriculture, assembly lines, or global trade routes but this 
hermetic structure, the discovery of a hidden chamber. Or 
modernity discovers the discovery, discovers that we don't 
move through a finite and fogged-at-the-edges world but 
that an uncovering is always an expansion, that the 
chamber we open up under our words and actions wasn't 
always there waiting musty and disused but is rendered in 
the very moment we draw the trapdoor on our floor. 

I mean what I say but I also mean something else. 
This other meaning (and to be clear once we've opened 
one trap door we might well have opened a million; we're 
not dealing in a dialectic of the said and the unsaid but 
the swirl of the said and the innumerable un-saids) might 
not be any truer than the avowed meaning but it is 
certainly deeper. A deep meaning has a dimensionality 
that the surface meaning does not have. 

That's not to say that meaning was flat before we 
excavated the cellar: the floor was not a floor until its 
bottom was opened up. The process of discovery is not 
then that of a ship pushing from clear waters into a fog; 
rather the territories both long and recently known are 
both written anew with each push further into the fog. 


This is a kind of retrospective rendering. We liked the 
depth and then we liked the surface. The contours and 
folds of the iceberg were erotic. We were able to look at 
the weather of past climates by taking core samples from 
the ice. The balminess or not of these days now un-lost 
suffused our current days with causality which is to say 
depth. 

Below the ice on which we skated. Discovery was an 
operation that needed instruments and operators and we 
liked this expansion of resources for the seriousness with 
which they required handling. We were here picnicking on 
the shores now not for the view of the horizon afforded by 
our outcropping but for geology's intimation of formless 
but formative depth. 

We saw that rather than send ships we could 
sharpen drills that would descend in the interests of new 
maps that would be drawn differently and that would 
describe different bodies with each decent. We would start 
with the ground under our feet. Or under our cellars. 
People want to know what they mean but not as much as 
they want to lubricate their trapdoor's hinge. 


The poet doesn't elucidate double meanings but 
does descend. The poet's role is to dig without 
wheelbarrowing dirt to a visible site like a living room floor. 
The poet dips and reports back or reports first and then 
dips. We like the report because we can use it as both a 
calendar and a floor plan. We like the dip because interior 
architecture must abide by a negative principle. 


POEM 
Poet? 


POEM 
Rose... 


POEM 
MT/wind/blows? 


POEM 
bird/sky... 


POEM 
born/tried/died? 


POEM 
Ruby... 


POEM: 
Water? 


POEM 
Life often... 


POEM 
Good! 
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POEM 
MADNESS... 


POEM 

123456789 

abc 

circle sgaure triangle 
birth sex death 
love... 


POEM 
dreamer? 
lover? 
fool? 
artist? 
poet? 


POEM 
Why...? 


POEM 

New York City 
London 

Paris 

Berlin 

L.A. 


POEM 
Love/Death... 


POEM 
The... 


POEM 
шинийн 


POEM 
Magic? 
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POEM 
Infinity... 
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POEM 
Forgive? 
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POEM 
Animals 
can you believe it? 
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POEM 
Believe...Magic 
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POEM 
Moonbeam... 
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POEM 
Angel... 
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POEM 
Window/blind/vision 


27 


POEM 
Food? 
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POEM 
Honor... 
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POEM 
we can... 
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POEM 
But... 
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POEM 
Jesus/Judus/God 
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POEM 
Because? 
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POEM 
Artists/Profit... 


34 


POEM 
revolution? 
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POEM 
theory/danger... 
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POEM 
Dance 
Video 
Theater 
Poetry 
Painting 


Honesty... 
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POEM 
I? 
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POEM 
everything... 
risk... 
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POEM 
Heaven/Artist/Heaven... 
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POEM 
water/ocean/water 
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POEM 
Past/Future/Now/Control? 
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POEM 
body/mind/soul...shadow? 
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POEM 
Yes/maybe/no...forgive? 
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POEM 
idea as a concept 
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POEM 
illusion/hope/me...them... 
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POEM 
...Silence... 
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POEM 
AND? 
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POEM 
Love is insane... 


49 


POEM 
Human... 


50 


POEM 

GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 
GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD GOD 


SI 


POEM 
I admit I am alive... 
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POEM 
R.I.P 
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POEM 
Night/day...game/set/match 
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POEM 
bird/cage/sing 
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POEM 
love.. 
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POEM 
mom 
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POEM 
To exist...why? 
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POEM 
SYMBOL 
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PEOM 

CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
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CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS CHAOS 
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POEM 
Dare... 
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POEM 
Try? 
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POEM 
poem...? 


63 


